SCENE   OF   A   FAMILY   QUARREL

oxen and sheep and goats have not been brought home at night but hidden
below in the wadis for both sides have their fortresses on the edge of the
plateau and can get down under cover.

At our meeting in the morning Sultan Haidera and his son 'Abdulla
complained to me about Ja'bil, and I said that I was sorry to hear that Ar
Rodha, formerly a big town, had become a desert as a result of their family
dispute. I enquired about the real cause of the quarrel. Sultan 'Abdulla
said that Ja'bil had killed his father-in-law some seven years ago; that he
('Abdulla) had not taken retaliative action against him, but had tried to
persuade him to submit his case for arbitration in accordance with the
tribal system, but that Ja'bil had declined to do this. Ja'bil had also taken a
man of theirs and sent him up-country for sale. I said that I would like
to arrange for a reconciliation to be made between them and Ja'bil, because
no permanent settlement of their troubles could be effected while they
were at enmity with each other. "Your trouble with the Nakhai Sheikh/*
I went on, "could be much more easily settled if you were a united family."
They agreed to this, so I asked: "Are you prepared to receive Ja'bil if I
can persuade him to come s"

"We are," they saicj, and so I had a talk with the Fadhli Sultan who
agreed to appoint "Uncle Muhammad" as an arbitrator between them.
I left for our tent, which was pitched almost midway between the rival
camps, and sent a note to Ja'bil inviting him to come and see me at my tent
as I would very much like to make his acquaintance and talk about several
things. 'Ali 'Abdulla took the letter personally to Ja'bil and he and his
two brothers, 'Abdul Rahman and Ahmed, came to the camp a little later.
I did not particularly take to Ja'bil. I knew he had three murders (later I
learned the total score was twenty-one) to his discredit, but although I
did not allow this to prejudice me (particularly as one was only a father-
in-law) I did not find him an attractive personality. He was perhaps
in his early thirties and had protruding teeth and a rather stupid appearance.
But 'Abdul Rahman was a great improvement on his brother and quite
friendly, though Ahmed was sulky and I could not raise a smile out of him.

After the usual exchange of compliments I said, rather mendaciously,
that I was very pleased to make their acquaintance and visit their country.
I then said the same as I had done to Haidera and his son.

"Although I have hadji dispute with my uncle," Ja'bil replied, "he has
brought the Nakhais into the country instead of arranging a settlement
between ourselves.**
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